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* 8 I'm a generous ſtout and hardy Noving Sulet 


| Allee in wet of | war and merchant 
8 meß ajſo, a 


9 | | in or 3 our King, end ale. ready ay 


BS 5 to beat gion 8 


_ Come brothers dit mot bid you adiey, for] . 


18 : am ſorely wounded 


nike midſt of battle l Mt 1 nabe, and griet ” 
\. oy he # has me ſurrau ded;,- A 


1 . my lads. Fi big Jau adiey. For i can, be 
paſs for ror 
ce! 
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But rn fange the Iriſh £country.t n 
2 Roving Suler. PI + 
"When 1 came uo edis Iriſh land, the girls were 
Full. of pity, 
We one more. tender than the reſt, 'S chrmin 
--.. v ne young lady, 
+ She 2 mo to her houſe and behaved tike 2 true 
ner, 8 : | 
S. vie. Pm ſorry to " fee. you, wounded, . 
merry Roving Suler. 
- Be not ſa faint· hearted my beautiful. Any 
* For tho I'm ſorely-wounded Pi ce lor · i 
- pleale you; - 
Jam no dying Criſpin,” ſtarved We: eaver or wreteb 
ed Faylaor, 
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Then to Cork ws 'city T'rook hy fig 1 ts 

ler Arbere I got girls both by day and ni he! ner WE 
it no laſs that met could pleaſe me berter, NA 
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All you that with to know a 15 54 
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tom Veuus quech L got u p OTE to court” © * | 
both young and handſomm. | 
ceurted thern Can acfianarſogrrehgae; 1 
them hoth old and Ad 4 | ; 
he girls' of the North with me. do run — 9 
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Pray bear with pity my mournful | 
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A Maid confounded in ſorrow drowned, * 
And geeply wWounded with grief and pain, "I 
*Tis for the fake of a lovely. failor,.. 25 5 
I'm ſtill bewalling melting in a antes bs 
Whilſt — maidens are fondly Pla yings 

I'm grieving for ty Sailor De- r. | 
In dales and Allies thro ſhades'& \ vie * 
And all aroubd each pleaſant grove, 
Koll d in ſweet flowers and rural bowers, 
We've ſpent ſoft hours in mutual} love, 185 
But now my dear has crſt the ocean, 4 
And left his jewel, reſiding here, = adT 
Curfed war's alarms deprived. my arms, | 
Of my ſweet-charming Sailor dear. 2 
Tho he did leave me l don't blaine em | 
Becauſe my darligg was forced away, 


Tas to, fave my forrune my Brees). oY Ei 


rents, - 8 6 ] 
Contriv'd to have tw ſent ee Wan let us 
Five thouſapd Pounds left by my N ge 


Beſides four 18 * Pounds a year, 
Tis f for that: reaſon they do diſdain him, || \ 
As he's beneath them my Sailor deat, 
May every Vetgemnce be big attendants, © \ 
Thar ſent my jewel to plough the man. 
For wordly treaſure and my diſpleaſure, C 
They'd reit all for the ſake of gain, 
Tould I command the wealth of India, {4T 
And once my darfing to appear. 
I would refign.the golden mines, 2 '*IT 
* in f Join y Sailor e. 


3 


* 
41 22 
9 


* 


AL * 


F\ 7 


TTY N 8 
GARRY. OWN NAUGH GLORA ; ; 


O jolly jovial fporting blades, 


Help me ich your Chorus: 


Whilſt ſeated rognd a flowing bowl, |. oof 


Toaft a health 'withour: g etapaed 2 b. 
I mean to every 


The Country round do found their fame | 
For actions that are fo glorious, © & 
No honeſt heart we do offend, © 
We d venture life to ſave a frien,- 
Our money freely weido lend, 
In Garry own a Gora... 
If by our King wefer call'd to _ 
Weber ne'er diſmay'd'bur poſt away, 
And always prove victorious: | © 
We're ſprightly boys, ſtout hearts of fame, 
We're known all over: France and Spain | 


© | Where ere we go, they dread the Thame, * 

„Of Garry on nave Giora. 9 ite 

Cruſing, Beozing, raking,” paying, 4 Tin 
Muſic for us ſweetly play ing 


Thro' the ſtreets at night trensains, 
Seeing who dare oppoſe us, 


4*[The Mayor and Sheriffs we make tun, 
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or, the Limerick Rakes, ' | 2 Si 


.: 1 :Bacus' ſon be ne er Aena, J. 
5 Drink and ling and lend your aid, ro 


jovial foul,” IO 203000 
In Gorry own naught Sb. = da. 5 n 
To mirth and ſport ihey all attai nn, 
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We are aA 1 50 to en them fun, . 
In Garry own na Glora.- 
We break windows and kip doors, i 3 
We beat the bullies. bawds and whores, 


We pay the Doctors for their on $ 
And+e:zed by pills and bolus, - mot 
Inſtead of Spa, we drink Ale 
And pay the reckoning on the N 17 
For debt we're never ſent to ie 67. nee 


From Garry own naugh Glora. 00 1. 
Singing. drinking, bucking, ging 1 
Thro the ſtreet with cudgels. rioting. 

Breaking Limerick lamps if ee 3 
And tearing all before us; tie 
Thus we paſs out time awWð ,, 
\ ' Seldom flesping nicht or n nett 300) 

g From Mallow rakes we bear the bay.. 180). (1 
6 In Garry-own-naugh Glora. 

4 As topers brave we ſpend out 11 
Free from worldly care and rie, | 
Whilſt, bumpers flow before ns, TEETER 
So let the ſparkling glaſs ed, HM TER 
Glaſs toGlaſs.we like the ſound, -, | 

Sn may this day-with peace. be crowned, 
In Garry o. own a Clora 8 9 9 3 
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: "Where vel Wi were ſpread with dai. 
4 o&TtReg) | Tx 
1 Andithe- ſtreume did endl W Led! 
T was all around me and quite over, 
_ Spreading branches were dif] played, 
Pill inter woven in due order, 3:41 ; 
Soon become a pleaſant hade. 
Theſe ſudden raptures of deluſion, 
Lull'd in ſlumber and ſweet eaſe, . 
Me thought Iſaw wy lovely Suſan, 
*Thro' the green and blooming ſhades! 
The Moon gave light I could Gifcern, 
How my Goddeſs mov'd along, 8 | 
Attended by a killing ch armer, 
- Whilſt: the fair one ſweetly ſung, 
Tou friendly” ſhades of night convey | 
I 
To Adonia my ſweet: joy, | | 
Tour Gods and Voddeſſes pray now 
br guide me, 
To that dear and darling E 
*« You noiſy winds give ovet diowing— 
© < Ceaſe a while that | may hear, 
© If my ſweet A tonia be a roving, 
In the graves and vallics near.” 
' Then the ſat down and tuned her ſpinet 
Which made the vallies echo round, 
Which. awgke the early lark and liunet, 
Whilſt in concert tunes they ſung. 
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fler tempting treſſes my joys carcfles, 


| Whilſt her Bir hung en done, 9 4 
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Her * white breaſts tad hed, ö 

Which might -engaize a monarch's croun. 
Then 1 faney d Ahe drew.nigh me/ 

With a bluſhing melting ait 
But by ber:countenance ſeemed 40 ar me 
And ſoon repented ſhe came there; GS: 
In fine I roſe and. genily ſeigech her, 
While my charmerfwoaned away, 
Then in my arms t traight-convey'd *Y 
To the arbour where ſhe lay. | 
dhe ſaqn recover d her ſenſes, ſing fr 
01 will you kill me? tam un 
Why would you ſmother a harmleſs aid, 
Pray let me 80. Al muſt be gone 

ben in my arms with am'rous kiſſes, 
I careft the ſobbing Dame, 
And in the heig of all thoſe bliſſes, © 

wok Toole atdfound it but a Dream. — 
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